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How a Wise Grandmother I'nr.ls'icd

Frelful, Jmp-itieu- t Child.
Perhaps you young people might

think our grandmother harsh, cliildren
nrc so petted and spoilt nowadays.
J3ut she was a dear, good old lady, and
well it was we fell into her hands when
our sweet young mother died. John,
little Davy and 1 my name was Eliza-

beth, but the boys called me Bess-w- ent

to live ia the old home when I
was about ten years old, and I do not
in the least doubt that the next two
years were the very hardest of grand-
ma's life. I know 1 must have been a
terrible trial, and how she eould have
been as patient, I do not see. I was
not only a. very selfish child, but im-

patient and overbearing. J would not
endure the least bit o teasing from
J fie boys, and yet almost tormented
the life'out of them.

One morning it had been raining
since breakfast, and we were all three
hi rather a gloomy mood. Graudma
Jiad reproved me more times than lean
.remember for speaking hi across, ugly
way, lor teaming and aggravating the
bojs. and at last with a heavy sigh
hhe said, in a .solemn tone: "1 see there
is no help for it. Elizabeth; I hate tried
eery other means; you must wear
"The Badge of Silence.' I used it lor
your Uncle John once; he never deed-
ed it again, but it has lain ever since in
any chest of drawer-'- .'

iicr tone wa so serious, her face So
gloomy and hopeless, I could scarcely
ijave felt mo:e,hockcd or puzded had
;he proposed us.ng the guihotiut.
"The Badge of Silence!" W hat could
it be. It had not killed Uncle John,
though, for 1 had seen him only the
flay before, and he looked strong and
well. My brothers John and Davy
j.ccmcd ainiost as much impressed by
grauuma s manner as 1 was, and, like
myself, were watching her movements
ivilh the keenest anxiety.

Very slowly she crossed the room
as if on some important errand,
opened the bottom drawer of the chest,
aud after removing several articles
drew from its depths a vivid red co-

tton h:.ndkerc!iiel; there were bright
yellow spots all over it, and the thing
was so ugly that 1 instinct vely sbranlc
iis hhe came vv ith ic towards me. She
laid it carefully on the table, folded it
fioni two opposite corners, made a
Lias bandage and placing il under mv
chin, drew the two ends up over mv
Jicad and tied them in a secure knot.

"

"."Now," shesaid, gravely, "itmust be
s though you were dumb; you must

Hot speak a word under any c.reum-stance- s.

Perhaps by giving your
longue an entire rest it may lose the
Iiabit of speaking in such asuiful mar?
si or. Al..s! the tongue is an unruly
member; you are not to use it again the
whole day. 1 trust that will prove

.siiliicicnt, and that you need not wear
the badge

At iirst I could scared v believe it
true, 1, Bess, the willful, pelted Bess,
standing in the middle of the flo6r, a,
red cotton handkerchief bound about
my face as if UliicU'.d with the tooth-
ache, and John and Daw, their sol-
emnity all vanished, standing in the
corner slyly laughing at me. This,
then, this horrid old handkerchief, was

'the Badge of .Silence, in uiy anger
and indignation 1 almost '.risked it Inid
been the guillotine instead, and that
my head had been actually era oil'. I
opened my Jips to ask il 1 'might go to

any room, but grandma's warning lin-.gr- -r

lcmiudcd mo ol her hope that the
badge would not be needed
.and 1 them again She gently
led me to a .seat by the window, placed
a glass of water by my side, then re-
turned to her rocking-chai-r and knit-
ting.

1 could see that John was almost
.suH'ocating with mirth, that his hand-J-crc-hi-cf

was slutted into his mouth,
and that he was shaking all over, but
1 prct. nded not lo look at him and
turned towards the window, quite

that 1 could be easily seen from
the village .street. Directly my best
friend, Lewis, came hurrying
iiy under an umbiella, the rain had aU
most ceased now, and, looking up sud-
denly, she came hastening in. Before
she had reached tiio room my cheeks
were scarlet and my whole heart in a
tumult of rebellion. 1 looked up, but
grandma lilted her linger and'l did
not daie move.

"Oh, I'm so sorry!'' exclaimed Fan-
nie, bursting into the room; "are you
suffering much, Bess; when did it be-

gin to hurt you?''
But grandma interrupted: "I am sor-

ry, too. dear, itisn'ta tooth hurling her,
"but a very bail temper and an unruly
'tongue. I am Irving to cure her witli
"the Badge of Silence. She will be glad

. Jto see you another day."
With a perplexed face Fannie re-

hired, and horriiied lest some one else
Snight discover mo 1 turned from the
window.

Only a little later, when the rain had
piilc ceased. Aunt Grace came dash-5n- g

up in her pretty carriage; she had
jcomo to take me out to the florist's two
miles in the country to buy plants.
But "no," said grandma very positive-
ly. "She is wearing the Badge of Sil-
ence; she would hardly like to so with
it about her head. You remember the
day your brother John wore it, do vou
not. Grace?" :

Aunt Grace assented, and thcrt vras
au odd, suspicious look about the cor-
ners of her lips, but she hastened away.
The dinner-be- ll rang, and mine was
brought on a tray by a mischievous
listle servant, who giggled outrigh
when she saw me. I did not taste a
thing, and sat in sullen silence during
the whole afternoon. At hist the twi-
light came, the boys were playing in
the yard, and 1 quite alone in the dark-
ened chamber; i heard their merry
voices aud the low hum of grandma's
voice in conversation with a visitor on
4he piazza. ,

Oh, what a lonely, desolate place the
world seemed to me that night, but I
began to think. Why was it how. did
toy trouble come why was I not with
the bovs laughing- away the perlumed
twilght? "Alas. J began lo realize it
iras all my own fault. The trouble was
the result of my own sin, and the boys
wrere probably happier without than
with me.

Wliia &? thoughts at last made
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which swept over me.
I did not remember ever in all tin

eleven years of my life to have felt so
before, "and doubtless the long, silewt
day iiad much to do with it 1 recog-
nized for the iirst time that sin will
surely bring its own punishment,
sooner or later. If we are unkind, dis-

agreeable and selfish, the time will
come when we will miss the love that
our own conduct has banished. If wo
arf. cross and uncharitable in conversa-
tion the time will come when we will
sit silent in our home, needing com-

panionship. It is no small amoition
to aim at winning the love of all about
us, for this will be only a stepping-ston- e

to the love of our Heavenly
Father. At last, when my tears had
spent themselves, I felt a cool, soft
hand on my tear-staine- d cheek. I did
not move until grandma drew a chair
to my side then I threw my arms
about her neck and humbly begged
her iorgivcness.

1 will not tell you all her gentle
words, but when I lav down that night
in my ownJittlc bed there was a new
feeling in mv heart, a new life and
ambition. 1 never wore the Badge of
Silence again, but for a long time it
was frequently brought to my mind,
and I assure you I needed the re-
minder. My hot temper and un-
reasonable impatience would some-
times get the better of me, and I
needed to recall the pain of thai sad
day and the better thoughts and reso-
lutions of the twilight hour. Perhaps
this little story may lead some cliildren
lo think more of" the love that sur-
rounds them, and try to win it by
gentleness and goo lnes3, rather than
turn it away by unkindness and ill
temper. Annuhll. Watson, in --V.
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BARBARA'S LESSON.

Il.ixra l.ittlo G'rl Has T.ir.sht That She
Should Care lor Her Uraiulyar- -

"Barbara!" The little rosy-check-

owner of that name was lying on the
lounge in the sitting-roo- very much
interested in reading "Dotty Dimple."

"X s pose gramipa s lost ins cane
most like!-,- " she said to herself. "It
seems as if he is the most iorgetfulest
man 1 ever saw. 1 most believe he hides
hi" hat and cane when he comes in so's
to have me hunt 'em up. May be he
don't, but it seems so."

"Barbara!" called again grandpa's
quivering voice i -

"I'm coming."' said Barbara, just to
quiet her conscience, forshc knew very
Wi'll or;llldn:i cniiltt lint l:iir lu.f

"I-ju- .wuulito. iinisti rtais; chapter, j
and besldev grandma lliinks'AOii'gol
out too niiuai," added the naughty
girl to herself.

Then she went oil' with Iter reading,'
but siie did not enjoy it any more, so
she put it away, and went to see what
was wanted of her. . .,

" Grandpa called you 'to go down to
the store with him." said grandma.
"He wanted some pep'mint drops for
his cold, but he's so forgetful 1 don't
line lo trust him alpne, ami ,1. had tbJet
.him take a billljeeaufce there
wasn't 'any change." 1 da Jtupuihu;
won't lose it! You didn't? hear hini
eall, did you. Barbara?"
i "1 U grandma, just see Jtiiat robin'

in the pnmi tree! And lire comes
grandpa ail right!" '

" 1 don't know," said Grandma Grey,
going to the doer, "lie looks as if he
was in trouble, or something".""

"O grandpa," faltered Barbara,
"what is the matter?"

"You haven't lot the money, I
hope,' added grandma, anxiously.

But the oid man did not answer, lie
dropped down on the nearest chair,
and began lo turn his pockets inside
out nervously. "I don't know, moth-
er." he said, with a hopeless look.
"I'm niraid I can't seem to 'remem-
ber, but I'm pretty sure I put il in my
pocket when 1 paid for the things. Yes,
I'm pretty sure, but "tisii't here."

"Well." said grandma, wiping h"ir
eyes on her apron, "you are too old to
go to the store alone. 1 don't know
how we can spare the money, but there
will be some way. Don't feel bad,
father. We don't need many things,"
and the dear old lady smiled through
her tears, and took up her knitting.

Poor Barbara! She lelt as il she
could never be happy again. For, not-
withstanding her heedless ways, she
had a tender heart, and dearly loved
her grandparents who had taken her.
a feeble baby, lrom her dying mother's
arms, and been to her all that father
and mother could be. How much she
owed them! She knew verv well the
ten-doll- bill could not bo spared
without sacrifice.

She slipped quietly out of the house,
and went down the village street, look-
ing carefully as she went: but she saw
nothing of the money, and her heart
grew heavier every moment, and the
hot tears dropped on the bright leaves
at her feet. She reached the grocery
where grandpa went t trade, and
went in, asking, in a trembling lone:

"O, "Mr. Cummings did Grandpa
Grey"

Before she could finish her cuestion
the grocer answered: "Yes, he'left his
change on the counter, and he got out
of sight before I could call him. Here
it i;, Barbara, but he i too old your
grandpa is to go about alone." '

"I know it; it was all my fault." said
the little girl. "I'll never let him go
again. Thank" you dear Mr. Gum-mini'- s,

for .keeping the change,' " and
Barbara hurried hometwith thejmoncy
held hrmiy in her 'hand, and, wiping
the tears lrom her eyes, she cried:

"It's all right, grandpa! I've got it
here in my hand don't yoi- - see? 1
heard you calling me all rhe-time- , too,'
and pretended not to hear; but I'll
never in all my life be so naughty
again, if you'll onlv forgive rae."

"You are a little girl. Barbara,"
said grandpa.-

-
j

But' Graudma Grey took off her spec-
tacles and wiped them caretufiy; then
she bent down and "kisseil ifie lutlc
girl's ilushed, penitent face, aud said:
"I hope il will be a lesson to vou, ui t
dear child, for grandpa and grandma
are growing olS.nd vou yvilf have to

o?them noV.-Ju- Ualt. ?in rotor (ta "
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ketable commodity, and must be ex
pended and used with the greatest
economy. Material is cheaper than
ever before as compared with the quan-
tity of labor required to produce it, and
economy of material is a secondary con-

sideration in farm work. The use of
machinery has greatly cheapened the
products of labor and at the same lime
has made labor worth more, because it
is made more productive. For instance,
by the use of machines a farmer may
now plant and finish six acres of( pota-
toes in a dav. He can keen the soil
quite free from weeds if he has only the
promptness and skill to use the "ma-
chines made for this purpose. He can
harvest the six acres of potatoes with a
potato digger, clear the ground and
have it sown with wheat in one week,
and by the use of boxes holding one
bushel each, and large wagons hold-
ing sixty-si-x bushels or two tons,
can draw the loads to market and get
the whole work ended in the week.

Let us contrast this with the common
way of doing this work and note the
dillerence. At planting time the farmer
cuts his seed, furrows out the land,
drops the seed, covers it with the plow,
or in the majority of cases with the hoe
and then lights the weeds with the hoe
and cultivator through the season. The
crop is taken out with the plow or with
the hoe: picked up and thrown in heaps
on the ground and buncd in pits per-
haps for the winter; when the spring
comes the sound ones arc picked out
from the rotten ones' into a half bushel,
put into bags, and taken away for sale.
Or the potatoes are sorted out of the
heaps, the larger ones are put in bags
and carted to the collar or root house,
where Miey are again handled and picked
over before they are disposed of. A
good many rotten ones are thrown out,
and finally they are put into bags once
more. When they are sold they are
measured through a half bushel and
once more handled.

By th:s method the potatoes are sol'd
at a large loss if all this labor is counted
up at ore dollar a dav. Bv the other
method tiiere is a very good profit at
even cents a bushel. Tim
same fa-?t- will apply to other work on
the farm as well as to the disposal of the
products. We do not refer to the loss
and waste of material by feeding poor
stock or by neglect of work at the
proper season, bnt merely to the los.S of
time and labor for want "of the best ar-
rangements for conducting the business
of' the larm. The small grain crops,
for instance, which farmers complain of
as Lcinj; unprofitable may be grown,

jharvested and disponed of w.th much
'less labor than is usually expended upon
',hem. Thrashing in the ordinary mau-ae- r

and the stor'ng of grain in gran
aries, where it sutlers from verni'ii and
Waste, andth'e frequeus handling before
it is markejed, alf eos3 as pimh in extra
and unnecessary labor sis would mako'a
considerable proportion- - of the price re-
ceived' for it A farmer who thrashes
out his gra n from the'- - field when it ;s
dry and bags it and keeps- it in the bags
instead of pouring it out into bins and
measuring it into bags again, saves time"
and ".labor enough to p:tv for the bags,,
and by disposingof it-a-t once will lripstly1
save more iaoor anu money as wen..
Some' say the bags will be torn and the
wlieatidamared bv rat- - aud mice. This
is a most lame anil iiupotens excuse, for
no farmer "should suffer lnmdf'-t- b'c
made a prev bv these insignificant
vermin, which damage him aud not mV
bags or grain? And tif s aiiwrds another
ristance of .how and where labor can be

isaved by having hif buildings vermin
proof so that he can leave nags of grain
safely without being compelled to build
co-tl- bins and handle the grain over
and over aga'n.

There is-- no other crop over which so
much labor is wasted as the-cor- crop.
It is necessarily, a laborious work to har-
vest corn, but if the principle is applied
to it of doing no more than is absolute-
ly nece-sar- y, and of handling it as little
as possible, one-ha-lf ti e labor can be
saved. A few points may be given in
this respect. First, as to the cutting.
This shou'd be done with a heavy, sharp
knife, one blow of which will cut oil the
whole hill, and the stalks should be cut
close to the ground. This is- where the
fodder is saved for feeding. A
shocking horse is then used for building
the shocks. This is a pole- - about ten
feet long, having a pin three feet long
put loosely through it two feet from the
end, and a pair of legs to raise the end
about four Icet from the ground placed
live feet from the end. This being set
up, the stilks are placed in the four
norners thus made so as to- stand firmly
until the shock is bound. The binding
is done with twine bands as follows: A
wooden pin, like a long skewer the

?ross-pec- e of the shocking horse may
be used if one nd is pointed is pushed
through the shock and the loop of one
end of a piece of light rope is slipped
over it; the free end of the rope is car-
ried around the shock and passed
through the loop and is drawn tight.
The cord band is then put on and one
ind drawn through a noose, and a slip
kvot is made. This all tikes less time
to do than to read it. Second, as
the husking. A husking tool should be
used having a board seat on each
side, so that two buskers can
work at the shock at the same
t:me. while, )it rests' on the
stool. As the ears are husked thcy
should be thrown in boxes made for
this purpose and lor harvesting potatoes
and roots, and each holding a heaped
bushel lsvel with the edge. These boxes
are the most'eonvenicuj; thingsaboiit
the farm and save their cost every year.
They are made of
strips three Jnchps wide, and, irc cigh- -'

teen inchds long, thirteen inches wide
and twelve Inches ilecp, thus having a
capacity of 2,800 cubic inches, and hold-
ing a full bushel, when filled level on
the top go that one box will sit upon er

firmly. As these boxes are filled
and shaken downthey can be lifted in--a

wagon box, which should hold two
tiers.iaad drawn to the crib. Here they
are emptied with ease,' and at least" half
the time spent in the common manner
is saved bv the use of these boxes
a," mro. m to sne ono. More
Cmt WttSted1 I? cnb. -- n 1pajittcscaalltUefuraismAcUatC'l

States. The rain spoils Blrirge quantity,
and vcrrnintMn5umeanddamarcraore.
To save the corn from vermin it may be
lined with galvanized
wire netting of a strong kind, and to
keep out rain it should have a vride,
tight foot It may be urged that all
this costs money. Certainly it costs
some money, but the most of the cost is
the labor of providing these things, and
if the farmer were to work for one year
on the nrincinle of encourawintr 1nhm

j in these and other ways which will occur
to mm, tne money to procure these
things with will not be wanting. Ilcnry
Stewart, in N. Y. Times.
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HORSES AS NOVELTIES.

The I'irt That Were Seen by the Aton-lIi- ci

Sandwich Islanders.
In 1803 Captain Richard Cleveland,

of Salem, took to the Sandwich Islands
several horses, an event thus recorded
in his life by his son:

Touching at Cape St. Lucas, where
they purchased "another pretty nire
with foal," for which they paid in goods
which cost in Europe one and
dollars, they took their departure on
the 30th of May and arrived at Karaka-ro- a

bay, Sandwich Islands, on the 21st
of June. They found it was the season
of a period.cal taboo, during which no
canoes were allowed to stir; but the
next day John Young came on board
and told them that the King was at
Movvec.

Yoang was verj- - desirous of having
one of "the horses, and, thinking that
the probability of their incrcasewouId
bo better secured by leaving them in
different places, they next day moved
to Tooagah bay, near Young's resi-
dence, and Hnded the mare, of which
he took charge. This was the first
horse ever seen in Owyhee, and nat-
urally excited great astonishment among
the natives.

From here they went to "Mowee and
were first boarded by Isaac Davis, who,
with John Young, comprised at the
time the European population of the
islands.

Soon after a large double canoe came
off, from which a powerfully-buil- t, ath-
letic man, nearly naked, came on board
and was introduced by Davis as

the great King. His recep
tion of them was not such as they had
anticipated, nor could they account for
his apparent coolness and lack of inter-ca- t,

except on the supposition that it
was mere affectation, He took only a
careless look at thchorses, and returned
to the shore without expressing any
curiosity about lljem. His subjects,
however, were not restrained by any de-

sire to appear unconcerned. The news
of the arrival of the wonderful animals
spread rapidly, the decks were crowded
with visitor.---, and next day, when they
were landed, a great multitude had as-
sembled, evidently withno definite con-

ception of ally Use IhafcoulJ'be made
ofjthcn-- . As might be-- expected lrom
people who had never aeen a larger
animal than a pig, they were at first
afraid" to approach thetn, apd their
amazement reached its climax when
ohe of the sailors niountccF the back of
one of tfcxun and galloped up and down
upon the beach. They were' greatly
alarmed at first, for the- - safety of the
rider, but when they saw Jaw complete-
ly the animali. and laow
submissively anl.quietlyr'the latter ex-
erted his povvqrs in obedience to his vi!l,
they secme'd adawning concep
tion of e of such ai possession
and rent the air with shout of admira-
tion. - i

Th&King. however, could ltot be
any expression of wonderor

surprise, and," although he expressed
Uis thanks when lorathcy Weirc.intended
.as a present to" himself, he only, re-
marked thathd'coitld nbi perceive that
their ability to carry a mair quick)'
from one place to another would be a
suflicient compensation for the great
amount oil fond they would necessarily
require. Harper $ M igazine.

FEMININE DUPLICITY.
A. "Wealthy IViitnait Who Stole a root

Girl's Talent and Money.

The meanest example of deceit and
cupidity 3hat ever came unicr my no-

tice was- that of the wifo- - oi a very
wealthy saan in a city that shall be
nameless. He was an ignorant man,
who had done nothing but uiake money
until middle age, when he; married a
woman .iho was well educated and pos-
sessed of no accomplishments.

Her husband had set his- - heart on
having ati artist wife, an she set to
work to please him.

Within two years Mrs.. S. had on pub-
lic exhibition some wonderfully beauti-
ful oil 'paintings, which, found ready
sale at from live hundred dollars up-
ward.

Her marvelous ability in mastering
inside of two years an art that required
other persons a life-tim- e to become
skillei2 in, made Mrs. Sv. the pride, not
only etf her husband, but of the city in
which, she lived. Hr could she have
done it in so short a time? was asked liy
everybody, and it was generally attrib-utedTt- o

apositiv e iusjMration of genius.
Her fame grew as a devoted wife, as
well as that of an axtist. because merel v

to please her husband sbo had developed
an unsuspected talent

Like many another wealthy and child
Jess couple," they Ived in a hotel. If
happened that one window of my room
was situated so that I could see into ho:
studio, the light falling on her as she sat
at her easel no in front of it, bnt at
the side. Another lady sat in front
pamting the- pictures a young girl
teacher of drawing and painting, waosc
talents were not recognizeoTuntil Mrs.
S. "put her owrr-nam- e to her teacher':
.works. The youag girl had lived in t

terrible poverty and obscurity until
Mrs. S. aunted her up and offered hei?
the magnificent sum of five .dollars sm

lesson. That Mrs. Si vras toitaVe ere Jit
of the work done under the name of in-
struction was never even alluded to

teacher and pupil, and certain, it

is the wife of t"ncxich man from firsttc
last never drew one line nor painted a)
of the pictures, that made Ler
her own city. She did not cvenldivid
the monev the pictures brought witahei
teacherrA: Y. Grap!iic. "$ """

m

A California farmer who ovras i
ecparato water right recently refuscc
$M00 per-- , inch fox all he will sell front
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WON ON AFOUL.
Saonine "Encounter Eetween a Rat-Tra- p

Peddler and a Detroit CtothhT- -

A man with rat and mouso traps
hong all over him turned aside as he
eamc up Jefferson avenue yesterday to
speak to a man who stood at the door
of a clothing store.

"Want any traps?" he asked, as he
began to remove a part of his load to
the side-wal- k. "I was here two years
ago, and I think I sold you a rat-tra- p.

Didn't it work as I guaranteed?'
The man at the door looked straight

across the street and was silent.
"This trap is something new. It is

provided with an everlasting bait, as
you see. As soon as a rat is caught
this spring flies loose, the rodent is
knocked in the head and his dead body
goes out of this aperture. It's a self-Bait- er

and self-feed- and I can make
the price thirty cents."

The clothing man seemed unaware
of jhe other's presence, but the
stranger lifted up a mouse-tra- p and
continued:

"Here is something new in mouse-
traps, as you may perceive. Hereto-
fore no trap has been placed on tlw
market which has given perfect satis-
faction. The mice either refuse to be
caught, or escape after capture.
Please observe the mechanism of this
trap."

The clothier heaved a deep sigh as
he looked up at the heavens, but he
seemed to believe himself alone on
earth.

"I estimate the number of rats and
mice in a shanty like this at 4,'2S5.
Some go and some come, but that is
about Ihe average. The damage they
do can not be placed at less" than SI. 50
per day. You can easily figure what
that is for a month or a year. I guar-
antee that two tiaps, costing you only
fifty-fiv- e cents, will clean the place.
Come, now, what do .you sa?"

He didn't say any thing.
"Will you suffer "a loss of J?5C0 per

year or invest ihe trifling sum. of filty-fiv-e

cents in traps?"
No answer.
"Business economy ronlies that you

will take the traps, of course, and hero
thev are. I wanted to sav to vou. but
forgot it. that thsre is nothinir compli-
cated about these trap--- . Ilerj is. the
working principle .see?"

But he didn't see.
"It's all in tins spring. Wlvat the

bait is composed sf is a secret, but
jou and' me rats and mice- - cry

for it. I don't" suppose you have any
conscientious scruples about destro-y-in-

rats and mice,, eh?"
He didn't say..
'"Some folks have; but I regard it

more in the light of a silly; supersti-
tion. Where shall I put the trap?
Peril aps you want me to set them. for
you?"

"My freadt," safdthe, oher as.'turned around'. "do you
vhant anew suit cf clothes?"

""New clothes- - no. My object nx
coming here was to sell" ' ,

"I gif you dot pair of pants for- - two
dollar, und I warrant him all wool."

"My object in coming here, as.L set
out to sav, was to"

"Or, if you like a coat, you take-him- -

along nut ue pants for lite dollar:.
You get i;q such bargain in Detroit.."'

"I set out torleHJ you that my sole-objec- t

m ,
Viiell, take der west, too, und make r

der yvholf suit at .dijr same price. I
vhas hardt times mit me, und I musti
shave down prices.'.'

"I set out lo tell"
"Dot vhas sheap. Xobodv els

gives sooch pries'. Every body tell
how sheap I

The rat-tra- p man picked up- - hin--

wares and baeKctLmto the middle. ol
the street and began:

"As I set out to say, my ob"
"Yhcll, I throw in a hat mit dor

suit!" interrupted the dealer. "I haf.
too much stock or. handt und must re-
duce."

The two stood and looked at each
other for a moment in silence, and then
the rat-tra- p man turned away with a
weary air and.ix!gau his journey anovx.

Detroit Free Jrress.

CURRE31T FASHIONS.

Points on Vartou. Tophw In Which Women
Am

Every bcdy--ear- s bracelets now.
Pendants cf'all kinds remain in favor.
There is stu-Mi- talk of reviving ca8

pins.
Lace pins. a'e made to rasemble tiny

violins ou'gu'iSars.
House dresses made of French ca.b-mer- e

will continue in favor.
The tendency to tight lacing aan is

becoming painfully cvidont.
The lavish display of good jcwelrr is

one of the .s'ris of the times."
Imported; wraps, like imported dircss- -

es, now many rich combinations.
Tailor suats are made-i- striped,, also I

chccki goods, with habit basque; and I

drapery full at tho baeli.
Entirely new and very graceful are

flower piu.5 that represent bunches of
sprays S flowers with long, flexible
stems.

Some epicures claim that grated Pnr-mes-

or Gray ere cheese shcnld al-

ways be handed round with clesa-soups- ,

for it improves ma:uy of them.
Hematite, mountwl in fine old set-

tings, has come to-b- e recognised as a
standard article hi jewelry far second
mounting and pewle.

In sleeve buttons the single button
and the link ae running; a neck-to-ne-

race. Some manufacturers claim
that the regular-butto- for men's wear
is the winning one: others claim an in-

creased dcrnaudfor the "liusk buttons.
The true facts- in the case appear to be
that young meh affect the- linlfe,whUc
mHldie-agc- d and elderly men .choose
the single buttonladieslfop' the most
part prefer single buttons of small to
medium siacX T". World,

The first synagjsgne ia. ttifs coun-
try to be devoted tt the use of Hun-
garians was dedicate'd recentlyjn New
York. The building is on Norfolk
rreetiiear Houston.. . It wjlifcold .fif

teen hundred people, it waspurcnasea
from another Hebrew congregation for
900,000. The organ has been removed, ik
iind-th- e edifice will be strictly in keep- - f

iBg with orthodox Jewish place off
worship hereafter. A".' Y MoiL I
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PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

E. V7. Bull, of Concord, Mass.
who originated the Concord grape ia
1810, still nourishes in his vine-yar-d ia
that town.- -

Mr. A. T. Stewart is in some re-
spects a remarkable woman. She has
no pets, no lap robes and no valet, ac-
cording to a Saratoga correspondent.
X. Y. Uuil.

A yvoman. Mile. Bcaury-Saure- l,

won the first prize at the recent ex-
hibition at Versailles, and her talent is
so marked that she is already pro
claimed the successor of Rosa Bon--
heur.

Honri Marteau, an clcvcn-ycar-o- l4

violinist, was recently presenteil by the
municipality of his native city, Rheims,
with a golden palm-lea- f suitably in-
scribed. The young prodigy is at pres-
ent giving concerts in Berlin.

Every time Mark Twain has a nevr
baby born in his home he celebrates the
event by erecting a stone watering-troug- h

for horses, somewhere on the
road leading to his summer home aC
Elmira, N. Y. Chicago Inter Ojean.

Mrs. Evarts, the wife of the "New
York Senator, is described as a queen-
ly woman m her domestic sphere or ia
social duty, and closely resembles the
portrait of Martha Washington which
hangs in the cast room of the White
House.

One book a year is all I care to
write now. My life work is nearly at
an end. I was just figuring this morn-i-

to see how mans volumes I had
publised, and I find the total number
to be one hundred and thirteen. My
first book appeared in 1SI33. Oliver
Optic.

A golden and silver wedding wcro
celebrated in the family of Franklin
Weston, of St. Louis,, the other night.
Mr. and Mrs. Weston celebrated their
fiftieth wedding anniversary, and their
son Justin his twenty-fift- h at the samo
time and in the same-place- . St. Louis
Fast.

George W. Cable-- , the novelist,
was born but has learned
to use his right, and so is s.

He writes with either hand,
usually making the first draft of a
novel with his left hand and copying it
for the printer with his right hand.
A. Y. Sun.

Ludwig Carl Sopus l3err singularly
called Barney McCarthy for conveni-
ence, is a native of Denmark, and was
m seafaring man, up to 'lStw. circum-
navigating the globe several times. In
'that year ho settled in Galveston. Tex.,
and since then 'has increased in weight
from 120 to US pounds. .s

Right Rev. J. H. D Wingficld,
now missionary. Bishop of . Xprthem
California (but Bishop-ele- of Ejiston,
Md.), is a Virginian by berth, and at
the outbreak of the war was stationed
at "Norfolk. In 1862 some, .language
used by him was considered treasona-
ble by an officer then, in .command.of.
the city, and he was compelled,. with
others to sweep the stjrecjts as.a-pun-

ishincnt. He was for.' man v yettr rec-
tor cl St. Paurs.Church-iVretersJutg-

, "

Va. Baltimore American.

HUMOROUS.

When a man bn's- - (a porous plas-
ter he generally sticks to his bargain.
'Uurlinijton Free Fres..

The bicvele is older thanis "encr--
ally imagined. A generation or more
ago we used to sing-"Tur- n about, and
wheel about aud jump Jim Cro-.-

Uoston Fost.
Somebody says that "one who has

lost his presence of. mind with 'his
clothes on fire should .be throvvn
!own." A better plan Would be t put

him out Xorrisloivn Herald.
An agricultural exchange thinks

rthat tiie plow i soon
destined to become a thing of the-pas-

We have often thought it was- - being
run into the ground. Burlington Free
Frc.

It is said that the human race is
destined to be bald and toothless. This
need not alarm the people seriously. A
j;reat many have-bee- born thai, way,
and the race is none the worse fbrit.
Lowell Times.

It has beeni discovered thai, the
flaming meteor which fell in an Ohio
town a few days, ago was nothing but
a switch which, a red-hair- giri had
dropped from a- - third-stor- y window.
Fiiitailclphia Herald.

A Jubilee. Judge "Areyouawaro
of any mitigatabg circumstances in
your case?" Criminal "Yes. your
honor, this is. tdus fiftieth time I have
been arrested' for vagrancy-- , and I
thought that perhaps we might get up
a little jubilee.."" Texas Sijtirujs.

"I'm afraid; that son e will
bring my gray hairs in sorrow to tiio
grave, it I live-s- long," sail! a lady to
a frympathetia- - friend. "Don't be
afraid, ma,." said her joung hopeful.

sooner than, have that happen I'll
t:lk- - your,-haj- r out of the drawer some
n5SIlt "" burn it." The Judge.

"Johnson, inquired Jones, "in
what respect do a board bill and a bill
board resenablc each other?" "Both
generally pretty high,'1" responded
Johnson. -- That isn't exactly tho
answer I'd thought of,' said Jones,
with a sigh, "but because they're both,
hard to jiuap." Fittsburgh Dispatch.

"It's-go- t to come," said the solemn
man. solwnnly straining away at the
handle of a door. "What has got to
come?" excitedly asked a dozen

rushing u. "Christmas!"
jaid the solemn mansolemaly, letting
go the door handle. And the bvstand--

Jers rushed down agait. Somerviltc
journal.

Johnny, Fizzlctp8 motherpnt him
in the Cofneirbecauae he would not say
"please." After ia had been there
awhile she wanted to make him useful
in running an errand. "You may come
out now, Johnny," she said in a flute-li-ke

voice. "2fot until you say please,
mother," was the reply of Ute littla
boy. Boston Budget.

New York Mamma " yes, .in- -
ueeu, Aigeonon lsgetting on, Splendidly
oo. the stage." Fricnd"f kat diiLh
--.ay when he wrote asti" rJJW&'oi--
Mamma will oxwweWiieiiir--
donable prido of the dear boy when Itell you he stated ho was on his up- -

rut-m- i -- un nis nnnehtr' "
Veir York MammaTf-ai-h-- r -

I suppose on the npper rounds of th
ladder of fame. ' Tid-Bi-
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